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CHAPTER XX.

BETWEEN THE TWO MEN.

FOR a moment, alone in the room, where none could see
or hear them, Joam Garral and Torres looked at each
other without uttering a word. Did the adventurer hesitate
to speak ? Did he suspect that Joam Garral would only
reply to his demands by a scornful silence ?

Yes! Probably so* So Torres did not question him.
At the outset of the conversation he took the affirmative,
and assumed the part of an accuser.

" Joam," he said, " your name Is not Garral, Your name
is Dacosta!"

At the guilty name which Torres tlma gave him, Joam
Garral could not repress a slight shudder,

* You are Joam Dacosta,1* continued Torres, " who* five-
and-twenty years ago, were a clerk in the governor-gene-
ral's office at Tijuco, and you are the man who was sen-
tenced to death in this affair of the robbery and murder I *